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Wednesday, February gth.
On Monday morning, in the bedroom and in the drawing-room,
I finished the ist part of " Clayhanger ", 42,000 words instead
of 40,000. I wrote 2,000 words and was nearly going mad at
lunch-time, but Webster and M. humoured me.
This morning I walked out and ordered a pair of spectacles,
and began to get my ideas in order for the 2nd part of " Clay-
hanger " and did get them in order, rather welL On Monday
I received a belated request from the Manchester Guardian to
do a special telegraphic criticism of " Chantecler " for them.
Of course I was here instead of in France, and it was too late.
Nevertheless even had everything been favourable I doubt if
I should have faced the unusualness and the worry of the
task.
Hubert Bland having based his article in the Sunday Chronicle
of 30 Jan. on statement that " The Glimpse " and other books were
barmed by the Libraries, I wrote to Smith's, Mudies and The
Times B.C. to ask if this was so, and if so why? They all
replied that it was absolutely untrue. Smith's said they had
500 copies of " The Glimpse " in circulation at that moment,
Friday, February nth.
Dinner at Chelsea Arts Club. Room, long, low. Billiard-
room. Rules and cues still hanging on walls. Some men in
elegant evening-dress; some in fair ditto, some in smoking jackets,
some in morning coats, some in lounge suits. Frampton in the
last, with rough hair. Shannon, in chair, ires elegant.
New ventilation put in roof for this banquet. Ventilation
bad. Dinner sound. Service mediocre. Man on my right who
grumbled at most things.
Caricatures, drawings and paintings round walls. Whitish
walls. No elegance of furniture. The whole place rather like
a studio.
Shannon's speech good. When replies began, il comm&qati
de se degager an atmosphere of brotherly love. You might have
thought that success in an artistic career depended chiefly on
help from fellow-artists. It grew almost maudlin. Enormoiis
log-rolling, not principally as great artists, but as true Mends,
-etc. Notoriously untrue, of course.
Stanhope Forbes and George Henry made good speeches, but
even these far from free of the log-rolling. Piling it on thick*
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